182          A LESSON IN PRAYER
The prophet smiled: "My son, ,    Most apt a pupil thou, Yet to tie thy camel's feet
Showeth want of faith, I trow. For faith must go with prayer.
Wouldst thou God's power degrade ? The Almighty requireth no hobble to hold
The creature He hath made."
"Ensample I will give
Of what thy prayer should be." He loosed the rein from his camel's nose,
" Go, range," he cried, " and be free !" And then he knelt him down,
And straight began to pray, "0 God, to my need take loving heed
That the beast shall not wander away."
The prophet and the youth
They ate their simple fare, Then laid them to rest on the desert's breast
With hearts that were free from care. And the myriad eyes of God
Looked down through the heaven above, In tireless ward o^er the children of men
From the ocean of His love.
When the sky grew red with dawn,
The boy, awaking, scanned The desert wide on every side,
To find browsing, close at hand,